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IN the month of De-
cember in the year
1873 the British ship
‘Dei Gratia' steered
into Gibraltar, having
in tow the derelict
brigantine, ¢ Marie Ce-
leste,” which had been
picked up in latitude
38° 40/, longitude 17°
15" West. There were
geveral circumstances
in connection with the
condition and appear-
ance of this abandoned
vessel which excited
considerable comment
atthe time, and aroused

> _ a curiosity which has

mes ,wh_ﬁcﬁed What these circumstances were was summed
in an pblo article which appeared in the ¢ Gibraltar Gazette.’
rlons can find it in the issue for January 4, 1874, unless

IM“ me. For the benefit of those, however,

ble to refer to the paper in question, I shall

ets which touch upon the leading features of

A



2 J. HABAKUK JEPHSON'S STATEMENT.

¢We have ourselves,” says the anonymous writer in the
¢ Gagette,’ ‘been over the derelict © Marie Celeste,” and have
closely questioned the officers of the * Dei Gratia " on every point
which might throw light on the affair. They are of opinion that
she had been abandoned several days, or perhaps weeks, before
being picked up. The official log, which was found in the cabin,
states that the vessel sailed from Boston to Lisbon, starting upon
Octoher 16. It is, however, most imperfectly kept, and affords
little information. There is no reference to rough weather, and,
indeed, the state of the vessel's paint and rigging excludes the
idea that she was abandoned for any such reason. She is pexfectly
water-tight. No signs of a struggle or of violence are to be
detected, and there is absolutely nothing to account for the dis-
appearance of the crew. There are several indications that a
lady was present on board, a sewing-machine being found in the
cabin and some articles of female attire. These probably belonged
to the captain’s wife, who is mentioned in the log as having
accompanied her husband, As an instance of the mildness of the
weather, it may be remarked that a bobbin of silk was found
standing upon the sewing-machine, though the least roll of the
vessel would have precipitated it to the floor. The boats were
intact, and slung upon the davits, and the cargo, consisting of
tallow and American clocks, was untouched. An old-fashioned ‘
sword of curious workmanship was discovered among some lumber
in the forecastle, and this weapon is said to exhibit a .
striation on the steel, as if it had been recently wiped. km
heen placed in the hands of the police, and submitted
- Monaghan, the analyst, for inspection. The result of
nation has not yet been published. We may remark, in
that Ca.ptam Dalton, of the * Dei Sratia,” an able
seamun, is of opinion that the *Marie Celeste
abandoned a considerable distance from the s
picked up, since a powerful current mq&h
the African coast. He confesses his i '
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One day as I was sitting alone in the verandah basking in the
Mlﬁm whether I should rejoin Grant’s army, 1 was
surprised to see this old creature hobbling towards me. After
looking cautiously around to see that we were alone, she fumbled
in the front of her dress and produced a small chamois leather bag
which was hung round her neck by a white cord.

X ' she suid, bending down and croaking the words into
‘my ear, ‘me die soon. Me very old woman. Not stay long on
Massa Muorray’s plantation.”

: live a long time yet, Martha,' I answered. * You
n o doctor. If you feel ill, let me know about it, and I
Bl l

fish to live—wish to die. I'm gwine to join the heavenly
8 she relapsed into one of those half-heathenish rhap-
ch megroes indulge. ¢ But, massa, me have one thing
nd me when I go. No able to take it with me
- That one thing very precious, more precious
m all thing else in the world. Me, u poor, OQ
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evidently some practical knowledge of mathematical instruments,
as he told at a glance which was the most trustworthy of the three,
and also named their price within a few dollars. He had a dis-
cussion with the captain too upon the variation of the compass,
and when we came back to the ocean currents he showed a thorough
grasp of the subject. Altogether he rather improves upon acquaint-
ance, and is a man of decided culture and refinement. His voice

barmonises with his conversation, and both are the very antithesis
of kis face and figure.

The noon-day observation shows that we have run two hundred
and twenty miles. Towards evening the breeze freshened up and
the first mate ordered reefs to be taken in the topsails and top-

milant sils in expeetation of a windy night. T observe thut the
fwrometer has fallen to twenty-nine. I trust our voyage will not
¢ & rough one as I am a poor sailor, and my health would pro-
more harm than good from a stormy trip, though I
stest confidence in the captain’s seamanship and in
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was lying beside him on the floor, just as it had dropped from his
hand. He had evidently put it to his mouth before pilling the
trigger. Goring and I picked him reverently up and laid him on
his bed. The crew had all clustered into his cabin, and the six
white men were deeply grieved, for they were old hands who had
sailed with him many years. There were dark looks and murmurs
among them too, and one of them openly declared that the ship
was haunted. Harton helped to lay the poor skipper out, and we

did him up in canvas between us. At twelve o'clock the fore-yard
was hauled aback, and we committed his body to the deep, Goring
reading the Church of England burial service. The breeze has
freshened up, and we have done ten knots all day and sometimes
twelve, The sooner we reach Lisbon and get away from this
accursed ship the better pleased shall I be. I feel as though we
were in a floating coffin. . Little wonder that the poor sailors are
superstitious when I, an educated man, feel it so strongly,
October 25.— Mudaagoodmnnllday Feel listless
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did in the most courteous language. He had been suffering
from toothache, poor fellow! and had come in to beg some lauda-
num, hlmng that I possessed a medicine chest, As to a sinister

he is never a beauty, and what with my state of
nervous tension and the effect of the shifting moonlight it was
easy to conjure up something horrible. I gave him twenty drops,
and he went off again with many expressions of gratitude. I ean

hardly say how much this trivial incident affected me. T have
felt unstrung all day.

A week's record of our voyage is here omitted, as nothing
m during the time, and my log consists merely
of & ag m!mportant gossip.

ber 7.—Harton and I sat on the poop all the morning,
ming very warm ns we come into southern
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spearmen were placed as a guard at the entrance of my hut. All
day my mind was occupied with plans of escape, but none seemed
in any way feasible, On the one side was the great arid desert
stretching away to Timbuctoo, on the other was a sea untraversed
by vessels, The more I pondered over the problem the more hope-
less did it seem. T little dreamed how near I was to its solution.
Night. had fallen, and the clamour of the negroes had died
gradually away. I was stretched on the couch of skins which had

been provided for me, and was still meditating over my future,
when Goring walked stealthily into the hut. My first idea was
that he had come to complete his murderous holocaust by m
away with me, the last survivor, and I sprang up upon my
determined to defend myself to the last. He smiled wher
mthemhon,mﬂmomadmadmlpinwmw !
self upon the other end of the couch. ’

_ “What do mthmkﬂm&? w
















